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Our dear mother. In spite of her great love and care, was not exactly an encouraging Influence for her BOIL She did not like his occupying himself with ideas tlufb .could only make him enemies, and was constantly saying, " Why don't you keep to your Greeks ?" His interest in the Greeks she considered quite harmless. It seems touching to me now that my brother actually complied with this request to some extent. He classified his earlier Greek studies and examined the treatise ou " Philosophy in the Tragic Age of Greece," begun in 1873, to see if he might complete it, without too much trouble, on the basis of later notes he had written. As I was compelled to be away in Switzerland all this winter, my brother began dictating to my mother; and, to please her, he dictated a preface to this work on the Greek Philosophers. Yet he never finished the treatise, for he saw weakness and spiritual retrogression in thin return to the old work, this halt In mid-career. Afterwards he excused himself by saying that at the tiino ha really believed death was near, and accordingly thought it right to set ins literary work in order with a view to posthumous publication.
Although at Naumburg my brother wan outwardly fairly cheerful, except on his days of pain, lie could never quite get over a certain feeling of dopreHHion. This he attributed mainly to the climatic conditions there, the dampness of the air, etc., assuming that those peculiarities had a lowering influence upon him and upon other men of his stamp. He writes accordingly to Peter Gast: "The climate of these towns toads to thwart our creative faculties, and this continual worry makes us ill." There seems to be just springing up a science which designates the nature of the soil and the atmosphere an highly important, nay as the determining factor, for mental as well as physical health. As we can sea from my brother's books and letters, he was already taking a keen Interest in Investigations of this kind. What an